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	1. A Note

A Note from the animeflufflife:

And so begins the one-shot series for Haikyuu, known as _One Shot at Love_ (see what I did there?). I've decided to still put it in first person instead of second person, like most one-shots are done, because I feel like it's so informal and less realistic if I have to put "your name" or "your favorite color" all the time (no trying to throw shade to anyone who does so; it's simply my decision as an author).

the thing about one-shots is that the main girl has a very generic personality, which I'm not the biggest fan of. Again, not trying to hate on anyone. So...I just wanted to know if you wanted different personalities for each character. I'm trying to find someone who will suit the selected character from the anime (though not every one-shot will end happily). But let me know! I'd love some input on it!

I'll warn you now that some content will be slightly more intense/mature than others. It all kind of depends on the personality of the character from the anime. But we'll just have to see. I'll make this next one a little lighthearted to get us started, okay?

Anyways, that's all! If you'd like, recommend a character from Haikyuu you'd like me to do (male or female, you choose) and I'll do my best! This first one is my own choice though.

Thanks! See you next week! xx


	2. for Kuro 1

for Kuro.

_All of me loves all of you_

_Love your curves and all your edges_

_Love your perfect imperfections_

_All of Me-John Legend_

I met him on a spring day. I still remember it like it was yesterday: a fresh wave of sakura blossoms and the morning dewy fragrance that never fails to refresh each day. The moment our gazes connected, something just told me that a new chapter of my life was unfolding before my very eyes. For the first time ever, I felt excited, scattered goosebumps running down my arms. My heart fluttered-once, then twice. It started racing and suddenly, I was caught up in his whirlwind. But in this whirlwind, I didn't want to escape.

"Kuro!" I call as I dance a little, wisps of wind brushing through my hair and flaring the skirt of my sundress.

"Come on, wind!" exclaims he. "Blow a little harder! I can see just the lace of her panties!"

I roll my eyes. "You're so immature," I laugh, taking his large hand in mine while using the other to pull down my soft, hued yellow skirt.

He affectionately kisses my cheek and nuzzles his head onto my shoulder. "You love me."

"I suppose," I tease with an airy sigh. "Where are we going?"

"Take a left and you'll see," he replies.

I follow his direction, stepping around a stray cat of midnight black fur. Oh, wait-this is...

"The park where we met."

It's still the same. The same pair of swings that achingly creaked when you cut through the air simultaneously. The same fountain, sparkling water gushing from the mouth of an expressionless marble dolphin. The same salt and pepper- haired elderly male who sells ice cream at a white cart, the best-tasting ice cream money could buy.

All the happy memories of the past two years flood like a crashing wave. But it's a glorious wave of happiness.

"Who would've thought we ended up together, after I rejected your offer for a date?" I say, giggling.

"Well, I won your heart through Ji-chan's ice cream," Kuro points out. "Speaking of which..."

I squeal before I can stop myself. "You bought me-?"

"Yup." Walking over to Ji-chan, the short man at the cart, Kuro takes / double scoop of vanilla and coffee-my favorite-along with a chocolate one for himself.

We sit on the swings, gently rocking back and forth as we silently lick our melting desserts. It's a peaceful quiet...the moment you know that everything in the world is perfect.

"What was your first impression of me?"

I look up from my half-eaten cone. "Where's this coming from?" I ask.

"Dunno. Just wanted to know." He shrugs.

"Well," I say, "I'll tell you then. When I saw you, the first thing I thought was, 'What's wrong with his hair?'"

He rolls his narrow black eyes, though the gleeful grin of his face is unmistakable. "And after that?"

"'He's pretty cute.'" I pause to quickly catch the dripping river of liquified ice cream. "'But there's something kind of creepy about him...like a great intensity in his eyes.'"

Kuro doesn't deny my claim, much to my amusement.

"What did you first think of me?"

"'She has really nice legs.'" I sputter a laugh, sincerely filled with general mirth. "What? Athlete's instinct."

I shake my head, even though I'm still laughing. "You're so weird..."

"Hey, but we go well together."

"More like you bugged me till I said yes," I joke, though it's partially true. I always came to this park to read while I admired the ever-changing scenery. It was a week since I started this routine when I encountered Kuro, both of us in our first-year.

He was everything I didn't seek in a partner: boastful, athletic, annoying persistent, and humorous but in a strange way that either made you confused or amused. Yet I still was attracted to him, eventually growing to accept him...all of him.

"Hello? Earth to Aiko?" Kuro waves his hand in my face and I blink to reality.

I smile at him.

"What?" His hand consciously flies to his face. "Is there ice cream on my face?"

"Yeah." I kiss him and pull back to see his expression.

He beams brightly. I could look at his smile all day. "Happy anniversary, shortie."

"Happy anniversary, Neko-kun."

Our lips collide perfectly and I find myself with the most unlikely person ever...but I love him for who he is.

_Cheesy af but I just wanted to do something cute, y'know? Nothing with tragedy and death. It might be a little on the short side, but they'll span to be a bit longer, promise._

_Sorry my updated may be a little inconsistent, what with the end of the school year slowly creeping up on me._

_See you soon! Much love, animeflufflife xx_


End file.
